IN AND  NEAR ATHENS

a prisoner through the streets of the Piraeus, to take
the tram to Phalerum, to get out there and wait for
half an hour at a railway-station, and to travel In the
train to Athens. In Athens I was made to walk three
times, always guarded closely, through the prin-
cipal streets and squares of the city, and twice past
my hotel in the Constitution Square during the most
busy hour of the day. Eventually, at night, I was
released. Now, the Hellenes are considered by
many people to be very inquisitive. During my pub-
lic exposure as a prisoner I met with no really dis-
agreeable curiosity from the crowd. Many people
discreetly inquired of my guards who I was and
what I had done, and naturally a great many more
stared at me. But nobody followed me and my at-
tendants as we marched on our way from one police
station to another, to the War Office, etc. There was
no pushing or jostling, such as there would certainly
have been In an English town if a prisoner with
guards was exposed to the public gaze. Curiosity
was, as a rule, almost carefully dissembled, and in-
quiries were made with a charming discretion. I
confess I felt grateful to the Greeks that day, though
not to the admiral who had me arrested, or to the
police who put me to so much inconvenience. And
I was grateful for one thing more, that I was re-
leased just in time to see King George's arrival
in Athens on the eve of the war.